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THE  IMPORTANCE  OF  BEING  AN  INDIVIDUAL 

It  has  often  been  observed  by  the  profound  thinkers  and  phil¬ 
osophers  of  the  times  that  a  man  will  only  find  the  answers  as  to  why 
he  is  here  on  earth,  what  he  should  be  doing  while  he  is  here,  and 
where  he  is  going  hereafter,  within  himself  as  an  individual. 

Being  an  individual  does  not  mean  that  one  has  no  responsibil¬ 
ities  to  his  society  and  that  one’s  obligations  are  only  to  his  own  self- 
indulgent  happiness  and  well-being.  Although  every  human  being  has 
a  life  of  his  own  to  live  and  an  individuality  to  preserve  and  nourish, 
he  cannot  overlook  the  individuality  of  others  in  his  pursuits  and 
endeavors. 

One  cannot  become  an  individual  just  by  being  “different.”  Some 
people  try  to  fulfill  themselves  by  cultivating  their  eccentricities.  To 
be  an  individual,  one  must  not  be  afraid  of  being  different,  but  differ¬ 
ence  for  the  sake  of  difference  does  not  make  a  man. 

A  study  of  the  anatomy  of  individuality  reveals  that  not  all  con¬ 
formity  is  bad;  on  the  contary,  man  must  practice  a  large  degree  of 
conformity  or  else  individuals  would  have  no  chance  to  develop  at  all. 
Our  society  would  disintegrate  if  we  did  not  conform  willingly  to 
many  prevailing  social  patterns  and  habits. 

Moreover,  there  is  another  vast  field  of  conduct  quite  outside  the 
realm  of  the  legal  commandments  and  regulations  of  society,  which 
involves  what  has  been  termed  “obedience  to  the  unenforceable.”  It 
refers  to  those  broad  essentials  of  personal  behavior  which  no  civil  or 
penal  laws  reach,  but  which  civilized  people  are  bound  to  observe  and 
respect. 

Many  men  have  felt  that  the  easiest  course  is  to  let  one’s  envir¬ 
onment  mold  him,  rather  than  to  mold  himself.  It  requires  an  ener¬ 
getic  sprit  and  a  strong  will  to  express  oneself  under  any  circum¬ 
stances.  Thornton  Wilder  has  written  of  the  “loneliness  that  accom¬ 
panies  independence  and  the  uneasiness  that  accompanies  freedom.” 
The  danger  is  not  so  much  that  the  world  will  force  you  to  conform, 
as  it  is  that  you  will  want  to  conform. 

Life’s  most  crucial  decisions  are  made  in  this  area.  You  must 
solve  for  yourself  the  problem  of  what  you  will  be  and  what  you  will 
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stand  for.  Your  decision  relates  to  your  sensitivity  to  human  values, 
and  to  your  allegiance  to  those  unique  qualities  of  spirit  which  make 
you  an  individual. 

Joyce  Berube 


Teachers  would  be  millionaires  if  they  had  a  dollar  for  each 
repetition  of  the  students’  old  refrain  “I  can’t  find  the  time  to  read.” 
Busy  men  who  lead  fruitful  lives  are  the  greatest  readers.  After  read¬ 
ing  the  life  of  Albert  Schweitzer-Theologian,  Doctor,  Philosopher  and 
Musician-  how  could  anyone  have  an  excuse  for  not  reading? 

“It  is  the  function  of  literature  -  indeed,  of  all  arts  -  to  make  us 
more  aware  of  the  life  we  live  and  see  about  us.  Literature  not  only 
gives  us  lives  to  live  vicariously  in  the  imagination;  it  not  only  helps 
to  teach  us,  in  Montaigne’s  phrase,  to  live  well  and  to  die  well;  it  not 
only  diverts  and  entertains  and  instructs;  it  also  gives  meaning  and 
significance  to  the  very  dull  routine,  the  very  dullest  moments,  of  our 
days.  It  makes  us  feel  the  emotional  value  of  hazards,  of  conflicts,  of 
all  the  homely,  personal,  and  apparently  petty  events,  as  well  as  the 
crises  and  climaxes,  the  spectacular  and  sensational  aspects  of  our 
living.” 

BOOKS  ADDED  -  -  MARCH,  1961 

Alice  in  Wonderland  -  Dodgson 

Changing  Face  of  New  England  -  Thomson 

Coningsby  -  Disraeli 

Decision  at  Delphi  -  Maclnnes 

Dragging  and  Driving  -  MacPherson 

Everygirls  Dective  Stories  -  Furman 

Famous  Science  Fiction  Stories  -  Healy 

Fifteen  Wonders  of  the  World  -  Poirier 

Hell  in  the  Heavens  -  Foster 

Good-Bye,  My  Lady  -  Street 

Great  American  Scientists  -  Fortune,  Editors 

Life  of  Samuel  J ohnson  -  Boswell 

Lifetime  Reading  Plan  -  Fadiman 

Light  in  the  Forest  -  Richter 

Little  Women  -  Alcott 

New  Anthology  of  Modern  Poetry  -  Rodman 

No  High  Ground  -  Knebel 

Norman  England  -  Sellman 

Old  Wives’  Tale  -  Bennett 

On  Stage,  Flory  -  Allan 

One  Man  and  His  Dog  -  Richardson 

Prester  John  -  Buchan 

Prisoner  of  Zenda  -  Hope 

Reading  the  Landscape  -  Watts 
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Red  and  the  Black  -  Beyle 
Scarlet  Pimpernal  -  Orczy 
Sixteen  Famous  Plays  -  Cerf 
Sourcebook  of  Atomic  Energy  -  Glasstone 
Steven  Crane  -  Franchere 
Subsunk  -  Shelford 

Thirty  Days  to  a  More  Powerful  Vocabulary  -  Funk 

Tips  to  Teen-Agers  -  Murray 

Victory  at  Valmy  -  Trease 

Walden  -  Thoreau 

Women  in  White  -  Collins 

World  of  Light  -  Collis 


BEGINNING  THE  RECORD  LIBRARY 
ADVENTURES  IN  SOUND 
PART  III  JAZZ 


Since  no  one  has  defined  Jazz  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  connoiss¬ 
eur  of  this  art,  the  writer  will  refrain  from  giving  a  defination.  How¬ 
ever,  here  is  one  that  may  suffice.  “Jazz;  a  semi-improvisational 
American  music  distinguished  by  an  immediacy  of  communication, 
an  expressiveness  characteristic  of  the  free  use  of  the  human  voice, 
and  a  complex  flowing  rhythm;  it  is  the  result  of  a  three-hundred 
years’  blending  in  the  United  States  of  the  European  and  West  Afri¬ 
can  musical  traditions;  and  its  predominant  components  are  Europ¬ 
ean  harmony,  Euro- African  melody  and  African  rhythm.” 


Many  factors  went  into  the  make  up  of  Jazz.  This  art  is  the 
blend  of  many  elements  as  African  chants,  blues,  marches,  Afro- 
American  song,  spirituals,  minstrel  songs  and  the  syncopation  of  rag¬ 
time.  The  negro’s  opportunity  came  after  the  Civil  War  when  the 
musical  instruments  from  dispersed  Confederate  military  bands  were 
made  available  to  these  people.  The  negro  bandsmen  of  New  Orleans 
gave  a  powerful  impetus  to  the  style  that  was  to  form  a  basis  of  the 
jazz  idiom.  Jazz  went  through  many  stages  during  its  development. 
Some  of  these  were  the  blues,  the  ragtime,  the  swing  era,  the  bop  and 
the  Afro-Cuban  influence.  Jazz  is  assimilating  elements  of  classical 
music  and  at  the  same  time  continuing  its  free  improvisation.  What 
contemporary  jazz  offers  is  complexity  of  rhythms,  harmonies  and 
improvisations.  The  future  of  this  art  is  difficult  to  determine  for  it 
is  a  young  art,  not  yet  a  hundred  years  old. 

To  those  interested  in  collecting  records,  here  are  some  perform¬ 
ers  to  remember: 


Willie  “The  Lion”  Smith  Coleman  Hawkins 


Jelly  Roll  Morton 
James  P.  Johnson 
Jimmie  Noone 
Teddy  Wilson 
Fats  Waller 
Count  Basie 
Dave  Brubeck 
Bix  Beiderbecke 


Charlie  Parker 
Jimmy  Blanton 
Gene  Krupa 
Bessie  Smith 
Ella  Fitzgerald 
Warren  “Baby  ”  Dodds 
Roy  Eldridge 
Duke  Ellington 
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Louis  Armstrong 
Dizzy  Gillespie 
Jack  Teagarden 
Turk  Murphy 
Benny  Goodman 
Sonny  Stitt 
Muggsy  Spanier 


Lester  Young 
Art  Tatum 
Charlie  Christian 
Pee  Wee  Russell 
Earl  Hines 
Billie  Holiday 


Rather  than  list  records,  a  few  books  are  given  to  help  the  col¬ 
lector  through  the  maze  of  recordings  which  are  available. 

The  Collector’s  Jazz  -  John  S.  Wilson 

The  Jazz  Makers  -  Nat  Shapiro  and  Nat  Hentoff 

American  Music  -  Gilbert  Chase 

Inside  Jazz  -  Leonard  Feather 

The  Encyclopedia  of  Jazz  -  Leonard  Feather 

The  Yearbook  of  Jazz  -  Leonard  Feather 

The  Story  of  Jazz  -  Marshall  W.  Sterns 

The  Gold  in  Tin  Pan  Alley  -  Hazel  Meyer 


Dmitri  leaned  against  the  tall  oak  in  the  shadows  with  his  violin 
at  his  feet,  and  watched  the  group  crouched  around  the  fire.  Their 
tanned  shiny  faces  reflected  the  warm  rosy  light,  and  a  song  was  on 
their  lips.  Suddenly  a  young  girl  jumped  up  from  the  group  and  began 
to  dance.  Her  supple  body  swayed  gracefully,  and  the  tinkling  bangles 
on  her  shawl  sparkled  like  gold  in  the  firelight.  Dmitri  smiled  wist¬ 
fully  and  muttered,  “Yes,  Maria  is  beautiful!” 

The  gypsies  were  encamped  on  the  hillside  as  was  their  custom 
every  spring,  but  this  year  Dmitri  was  twenty-one  and  unafraid. 
“Please,  April  wind,  don’t  coax  me,”  the  handsome  gypsy  musician 
begged  as  he  drew  from  his  pocket  a  gold  earring.  “I  must  go  to  the 
city  and  find  my  one  love,  the  girl  who  has  the  other  earring.” 

The  bushes  parted  and  Maria  stood  before  him.  “Come,  Dmitri, 
I  have  come  for  you.”  She  threw  her  head  back  and  smiled.  The 
tinkle  of  coins  around  her  neck  sounded  like  fairy  music.  “Come, 
Dmitri,  if  you  love  me,”  Maria  pleaded. 

“Maria,  I  cannot  come  tonight.  There  will  be  no  more  fiery 
czardas  for  us.  Tonight  I  leave  in  secret  for  the  big  city;  only  you 
will  know.”  “Dmitri,  I  will  wait  for  you,”  Maria  whispered,  “and  if 
one  spring  you  should  hear  the  red  gods  calling,  come  back  to  Maria, 
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come  back  to  the  group.” 

The  city  dazzled  Dmitri.  The  flickering  electric  signs  fascinated 
him  ~  first  it  was  all  red,  then  green,  then  yellow,  blue  and  purple, 
and  then  zigzagged;  it  spelled  out  the  letters  THE  GREEN  DRA¬ 
GON.  He  entered  the  fabulous  night  club.  “You  should  have  entered 
by  the  back  way,  sir.  The  entertainers  are  almost  ready  to  go  on. 
Follow  me”,  a  waiter  said.  In  the  small  dressing  room  there  were  two 
men  putting  makeup  on  their  faces,  but  before  Dmitri  could  speak  a 
voice  called,  “READY!” 

Dmitri  turned;  he  did  not  know  just  what  would  happen,  but  walked 
toward  another  man  who  was  standing  in  the  middle  of  the  dance 
floor.  “The  first  artist  who  will  entertain  you  this  evening  is  Mr. 
Maxie  Goldoe.”  Dmitri  walked  forward.  When  the  man  saw  him  he 
turned  white  and  under  his  breath,  he  whispered,  “Who  are  you?” 
“I’m  Dmitri!”  “Well,  do  something,”  he  snapped.  “I  am  going  to 
play  a  gypsy  love  song,”  Dmitri  softly  announced. 

The  melody  melted  and  burned  like  a  flame;  it  brushed  against 
the  powdered  cheeks  and  lacy  gowns;  it  floated  through  the  open 
windows  to  meet  the  April  breeze.  Dmitri  pictured  himself  standing 
by  a  campfire  playing  his  violin.  Maria’s  eyes  were  like  stars  shining 
in  a  velvet  sky  for  him  alone.  He  was  carried  away — back  home — 
back  to  Maria.  Who  was  she  that  possessed  the  other  golden  earring? 
Now  it  did  not  matter.  Dmitri  must  return  to  the  hills. 

He  could  hardly  hear  the  clapping  of  hands.  A  man  nearby 
yelled,  “Go  back  and  play  some  more.”  So  Dmitri  played  and  played 
the  old  czardas  that  set  the  feet  tapping  and  gypsy  blood  beating 
faster. 

A  tall  man  with  a  solemn  face  took  Dmitri’s  arm  and  led  him 
into  his  office.  “Well,”  he  said,  “this  happens  to  be  a  night  club  and 
you  were  the  hit  of  the  evening.  Work  for  me,  I  will  pay  you  well.” 

“No,  no,  monsieur,”  Dmitri  begged  off.  I  just  came  from  the 
hills  to  see  the  green  dragon.  I  must  go  back.” 

“The  green  dragon?”  reiterated  Mr.  Jones.  “There  is  no  green 
dragon;  it  is  only  the  name  of  this  club.” 

Dmitri  slipped  out  the  back  way  and  headed  for  the  hills.  He 
drew  the  earring  from  his  pocket  and  tossed  it  to  the  ground,  for 
it  seemed  an  empty  symbol  of  city  life;  a  fancy  he  no  longer  would 
trifle  with,  because  his  heart  had  found  its  own. 

It  was  midnight  when  he  returned  to  the  caravan.  As  he  came 
in  sight  of  the  group,  Maria  met  him  and  led  him  back  to  the  fire.  His 
eyes  were  strangely  bright;  an  April  breeze  ruffled  his  hair.  The 
stars  were  so  near  that  he  felt  like  reaching  for  one  to  pin  on  Maria’s 
hair.  He  laughed.  She  smiled.  Spring  had  come.  The  caravan  trail 
lay  ahead  and  the  red  gods  were  calling. 

Deidra  A.  Didell  ’63 

sjs  # 

THE  ETERNAL  TRIANGLE 

In  the  first  corner  of  this  intriguing  triangle  is  Lynda  Williams, 
a  delightful  strawberry  blonde.  In  the  next  corner  is  Betsey  Phillips,  a 
lovely  ravishing  blonde.  Appearing  in  the  last  comer  is  Gary  Sherman, 
a  very  lucky  young  man,  but  not  a  blond.  He  is  not  only  lucky  be¬ 
cause  of  an  inherited  fortune  from  a  rich  uncle,  but  also  lucky  be¬ 
cause  he  is  the  object  of  the  affections  of  these  two  beautiful  young 
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blondes  who  rival  for  his  attention. 

If  one  of  these  blondes  lived  next  door  to  Gary,  naturally  she 
would  become  his  best  girl.  However,  in  this  case,  both  charming 
blondes  lived  across  the  street  from  Gary.  This  situation  does  not 
bother  Gary,  on  the  contary,  he  rather  enjoys  having  both  girls  so 
accessible. 

On  this  particular  Saturday  Gary  had  made  a  date  with  both 
girls.  At  ten  o’clock  in  the  morning  Lynda  called  for  Gary.  They  left 
the  house  and  went  walking,  but  not  too  far  for  Gary  had  made  a 
luncheon  date  with  Betsey.  On  the  way  back,  Lynda  allowed  Gary  to 
hold  her  hand.  Then  as  he  paused  at  her  door  to  say  good-bye,  he 
flashed  his  charming,  dimpled  smile.  He  left  quickly  for  he  barely  had 
time  to  change  into  his  Ivy  League  shirt  and  slacks  before  hurring  to 
Betsey’s  house.  He  crossed  the  street  and  rang  the  doorbell  and 
Betsey  gave  him  one  of  her  ravishing  smiles  as  he  entered  her  home. 
They  talked  in  the  den  until  time  for  lunch  and  then  went  downstairs 
into  the  game  room,  watched  TV,  played  games  and  looked  at  some 
home  movies.  Gary  very  tactfully  made  his  excuses  for  leaving.  Betsey 
gave  Gary  another  one  of  her  delightful  smiles  and  said  good-bye.  He 
hurried  out  before  she  could  kiss  him.  Gary  noticed  an  unfamilar  car 
in  his  driveway.  “We  must  be  having  company  for  dinner,”  he 
thought  to  himself  while  entering  his  home. 

He  guessed  correctly  for  in  his  living  room  sat  plump  old  Mrs. 
Whitely  who  always  managed  to  make  him  feel  uncomfortable  with 
her  prying  questions.  As  usual,  she  had  a  comment  to  offer.  “My,  my, 
Gary,  what  a  big  boy  you’re  getting  to  be  —  how  old  are  you  now?” 
Shyly  he  mumbled,  “I’m  five, ’’and  ran  to  tell  his  daddy  about  the 
wonderful  day  he  had  playing  with  his  two  blonde  girlfriends  from 
his  kindergarten  class. 

Barbara  Livesey  ’63 


THE  SYMBOL  OF  PEACE 

Pax,  Roman  Goddess  of  Peace,  lived  in  a  marble  temple  atop  a 
cloud  shrouded  mountain  in  ancient  Italy.  Her  work,  promoting  peace 
everywhere,  required  some  symbol  to  show  people  when  peace  had 
arrived.  Since  all  other  gods  and  goddesses  had  their  symbols,  she 
desired  one  too. 

She  began  her  search  for  a  symbol  in  northern  Europe  and 
searched  all  the  land  then  known  for  anything  that  could  be  consid¬ 
ered  a  symbol  of  peace.  First,  the  goddess  deliberated  upon  the  nar¬ 
cissus,  the  adonis,  and  the  hyacinth,  the  flower  growing  near  the  base 
of  Mt.  Pelion.  The  only  problem  with  having  these  flowers  as  the  sym¬ 
bols  of  peace  was  that  they  had  gone  to  sleep  when  Persephone  had 
gone  to  the  lower  world  to  live  with  Pluto,  and  peace  should  never 

sleep.  Pax  considered  the  white,  silent,  shimmering  snow  that  covered 
the  lofty  mountain  tops,  but  this  too  often  melted  and  disappeared 
under  the  rays  of  summer’s  golden  sun.  Next,  the  goddess  pondered 
about  a  mother’s  sweet  and  gentle  lullaby,  so  soothing  and  so  peaceful 
and  so  fondly  remembered  by  all  mankind.  This,  however,  was  some¬ 
thing  one  could  not  see  or  touch  —  only  hear.  Pax  continued  in  her 
search,  though  at  times  it  seemed  most  disheartening. 

At  last,  in  disappointment,  Pax  started  slowly  back  to  her  temple 
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in  Italy,  still  searching  in  vain.  It  was  on  this  return  journey  to  her 
home  that  she  stopped  one  day  to  rest  near  a  small  pool  under  a 
beautiful  tree  that  gently  swayed  to  and  fro  in  the  late  February 
breeze.  She  had  been  attracted  to  this  spot  by  the  tree,  as  it  bore 
healthy,  shiny  green  leaves  whereas  the  rest  of  the  countryside  was 
still  bare.  She  saw  the  tree  was  an  olive  tree,  and  this  seemed  odd  as 
during  this  time  of  the  year  Persiphone  was  in  the  lower  world  and  all 
other  plant  life  was  still  asleep.  This  tree,  however,  which  continued 
to  live  even  now,  would  be  the  proper  symbol  of  everlasting  peace, 
Pax  happily  decided. 

Suddenly  she  became  aware  of  a  young  man,  Aeneas,  quenching 
his  thirst  at  the  cool  waters  of  the  pool.  Aeneas  saw  Pax’s  clear  re¬ 
flection  in  the  pool.  He  broke  off  a  branch  from  the  olive  tree  as  he 
rose  from  the  pool’s  bank  and  extended  it  in  friendly  gesture  to  Pax. 
Pax,  however,  became  so  frightened  by  this  unexpected  action  on  his 
part  that  she  fled  to  her  temple,  but  Aeneas  followed  her,  hoping  to 
quiet  her  fears. 

Pax  realized,  once  inside  her  temple,  that  in  her  foolish  haste  she 
had  forgotten  her  chosen  symbol  of  peace,  an  olive  tree  branch.  This 
time  when  Aeneas  walked  into  the  temple  with  an  olive  branch  and 
told  her  to  have  no  fear  and  presented  it  to  her,  she  accepted  it  grate¬ 
fully.  Then  Pax,  full  of  joy,  asked  him  how  she  could  repay  him. 

Aeneas  thought  deeply  and  answered,  “I  would  like  my  son  to 
become  the  bearer  of  the  symbol  of  peace.”  With  the  power  that  only 
goddesses  possess,  she  changed  his  son  into  a  pure  white  dove.  Thus 
the  dove  and  the  olive  branch  clenched  in  his  beak  became  the  sym¬ 
bols  of  peace  and  have  been  carried  down  through  the  ages  as  such 
to  us  today. 

Carol  Chepulis  ’64 

I-?  I-S  jij 

AN  EXPERIENCE 

There  I  was  in  the  middle  of  nowhere.  I  looked  to  my  left  and 
and  then  to  my  right  and  all  I  could  see  was  fog,  fog,  and  more  fog.  It 
seemed  as  if  I  had  been  walking  alone  for  miles.  Wondering  where  I 
was,  I  sat  down  to  analyze  the  situation.  A  chill  ran  through  me  as  I 
realized  I  was  now  a  part  of  a  strange  world. 

The  fog  was  rising  and  in  the  darkness  I  spotted  a  light  flashing 
in  the  distance.  This  renewed  my  hopes.  However,  fearing  the  storm 
that  was  approaching  in  the  northeast,  I  pick  up  my  coat,  put  it  on 
and  began  running  in  the  direction  of  the  light. 

Unfortunately  the  storm  travelled  faster  than  I  did  and  the  rain 
began  to  fall.  It  cleared  the  fog  but  did  little  to  improve  the  situation. 
To  my  horror  the  guiding  light  had  disappeared. 

I  became  frightened  all  over  again  when  I  realized  that  a  dark 
figure  was  moving  towards  me.  I  did  not  know  whether  to  run  or  to 
be  grateful  to  see  another  human  being.  As  the  tall  figure  approached, 
I  thought  I  would  panic.  However,  I  quickened  my  steps  and  length¬ 
ened  the  distance  between  us.  My  sprits  lifted  once  again  when  the 
light  came  into  view. 

As  I  approached  the  light  I  saw  a  sign  which  read: “STOP  - 
DANGEROUS  CLIFF.”  I  was  about  to  ponder  the  significance  of 
this  sign  when  I  lost  my  balance  and  fell  over  the  precipice.On  my 
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way  down  I  could  hear  a  voice  calling  me.  To  my  pleasant  surprise 
it  was  my  mother  telling  me  to  get  up  and  prepare  for  school.  She 
asked  what  I  was  doing  on  the  floor.  I  laughed  and  was  happy  to 
answer  with  one  sentence  —  there  was  fog  on  cloud  nine! 

Joan  Schruender  9 62 

sj;  jJ;  rjs 

THE  SALT  IN  THE  SEA 

At  a  time  when  the  sea  was  fresh  water,  there  lived  a  man  named 
Simon,  whose  sole  means  of  support  was  selling  salt  to  the  neighbor¬ 
ing  fishermen.  He  managed  to  eke  out  a  mere  existance,  but  he 
dreamed  of  being  wealthy,  although  he  was  not  willing  to  sacrifice  his 
easy  way  of  life  to  obtain  this  end.  His  one  prized  possession  was  his 
lovely  daughter,  Vesta. 

Each  morning  she  would  rise  very  early  to  search  for  treasures 
of  the  sea.  These  she  would  sell  in  order  to  contribute  to  her  support. 
It  was  on  one  of  these  ventures  that  Neptune  first  caught  a  glimpse 
of  her  haunting  beauty.  His  one  thought  was  to  lure  her  to  his  king¬ 
dom  beneath  the  sea  where  she  would  belong  to  no  one  but  him.  He 
snatched  her  away  from  the  small  craft  and  carried  her  away. 

As  night  decended  on  the  village,  her  father  became  anxious  for 
her  safety  and  went  in  search  of  her.  As  his  voice  rang  out  over  the 
water,  calling  her  name,  a  strange  figure  emerged  from  the  deep.  He 
knew  it  must  be  Neptune. 

Realizing  how  much  his  daughter  meant  to  him,  Neptune  granted 
him  one  wish  in  exchange  for  the  hand  of  his  daughter.  Thinking  only 
of  an  easy  way  to  obtain  the  wealth  he  so  desired,  he  asked  that  his 
salt  mill  should  run  continuously  without  his  aid. 

Foreseeing  the  outcome,  Neptune  nevertheless  granted  this  fool¬ 
ish  request.  Simon  hurried  back  to  his  shop.  Sure  enough  the  mill  was 
busily  grinding  away  by  itself.  All  went  well  for  the  first  day  until  he 
discovered  that  he  could  not  keep  up  with  the  mill  and  his  cottage 
overflowed  with  salt.  Frantically  he  picked  it  up  and  rushed  to  the 
sea.  With  a  mighty  heave  he  hurled  it  into  the  ocean.  Even  as  the 
mill  sank  from  sight  it  kept  busily  at  its  task.  If  you  have  ever  won¬ 
dered  why  there  is  salt  in  the  sea,  just  harken  to  this  tale. 

Kathy  Burke  ’64 

❖  ❖  5j! 

WHY  A  YEAR  BOOK 

The  year  book  is  a  treasure  book  of  memories,  experiences  and 
golden  hours.  Days  now  need  never  be  forgotten  while  the  year  book 
makes  them  live  again.  The  year  book  turns  back  the  Universe  of  high 
school  and  again  unfolds  the  past.  Our  thoughts,  with  the  turning  of 
its  pages,  go  back  to  those  days  of  scholastic  and  social  activities 
blended  and  seasoned  with  the  faces  and  personalities  whose  charm 
and  influence  carved  indelible  impressions  upon  our  souls.  The  year 
book  not  only  recounts  the  events  but  records  as  well  the  individual 
traits  and  characteristics  of  our  schoolmates  and  teachers  with  whom 
we  have  spent  a  period  of  our  lives  unique  and  distinct  from  any 
other. 

It  is  not  an  extravagant  prediction  to  say  that  in  years  to  come, 
the  year  book  may  well  be  the  medium  of  magic  by  which  we  may 
again  recapture  our  bygone  youth.  It  will  then  be  cherished  to  a  de- 


NORTH  ANDOVER  HIGH-LITES 


9 


gree  impossible  to  estimate  at  the  present  time.  It  will  be  like  looking 
down  from  a  lofty  height  upon  a  scene  spreading  far  below,  familar 
in  all  details  although  dimmed  by  the  haze  of  the  years  which  will 
have  woven  with  its  thread  of  events  a  veil  partially  to  obscure  the 
distant  scene  of  our  beloved  school-days. 

In  retrospect,  the  year  book  will  not  only  recount  the  printed 
word,  but  by  association  will  again  awaken  memories  long  dormant, 
and  one  must  then  follow  the  path  of  his  mental  wandering  with  the 
clearer  vision  of  the  inner  eye. 

E.  Donahue  ’61 

APRIL  FOOL’S  DAY 

The  custom  of  April  Fool’s  Day,  or  All  Fool’s  Day  is  of  unknown 
antiquity,  but  it  is  possible  to  trace  observance  of  this  day  far  back 
in  history.  The  ancient  Hindus  observed  the  festival  of  spring  between 
the  twenty-fifth  of  March  and  the  first  of  April,  calling  it  the  feast  of 
Huli.  On  the  last  day  of  the  festival  it  was  the  custom  to  “April  Fool” 
people  by  sending  them  on  meaningless  errands. 

One  theory  is  that  it  is  a  survival  of  the  Roman  Cerealia,  a  fes¬ 
tival  at  the  beginning  of  April  in  honor  of  Ceres,  whose  daughter 
Proserpina  was  carried  away  by  Pluto  to  the  Elysian  fields.  Ceres 
heard  the  echo  of  Proserpina’s  screams,  but  until  the  sun  came  to  her 
aid,  her  search  was  like  a  fool’s  errand,  for  she  could  never  locate  the 
echo. 

Another  possible  origin  appears  much  later  in  history.  Charles 
IX  of  France  in  1564  adopted  the  new  calendar  making  the  year  begin 
on  January  first  rather  than  on  April  first  as  it  had  begun  previously. 
The  gifts  and  messages  of  the  New  Year  were  thus  transferred  to 
January.  But  there  were  those  who  disliked  the  change  in  the  date, 
and  thought  it  fair  enough  that  they  should  be  fooled  by  jokes  and 
pranks  on  the  first  of  April. 

In  Scotland  the  victim  is  called  a  gowk  (cukoo),  in  France,  un 
poisson  d’Avril  (an  April  fish). 

Now  when  you  play  pranks  on  your  teachers  and  friends,  your 
conscience  will  be  satisfied  because  you  will  know  the  true  meaning 
of  April  Fool’s  Day. 

David  L.  Simon  ’64 

*  *  * 

THE  PACK 

They  all  look  alike  except  the  leader.  He  has  a  light  mane  while 
the  others  have  darker  ones.  They  travel  as  a  pack  and  destroy  as  a 
pack.  By  day  they  rest  but  by  night  they  prowl  about  -  a  menace  to 
everyone  and  everything.  Not  one  of  them  is  a  lone  wolf.  Without  the 
pack,  as  individuals,  they  are  nothing.  Together  they  are  an  over¬ 
powering  force  and  know  no  law  except  the  law  of  nature,  kill  or  be 
killed.  Much  has  been  said  about  the  destruction  they  wrought  but 
little  has  been  done  about  it.  Even  mentioning  “The  Pack”  brings 
terror  to  those  who  hear  this  name. 

When  they  are  on  the  prowl,  they  seek  places  dimly  lit.  When 
they  do  come  into  the  light,  one  notices  something  shining.  This  is 

the  reflection  of  light  on  their  leather  jackets. 

The  leader  takes  out  a  knife  and  playfully  tosses  it  to  one  of  his 
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pack.  As  their  play  ends,  you  see  them  receding  into  the  shadows 
searching  for  mischief. 

They  are  called  “The  Pack”,  one  of  the  many  gangs  of  the  large 

city. 

Suzanne  Phaneuf  ’63 

THE  CHOCOLATE  SNOW  STORM 

After  a  trying  day  of  tests  in  my  classes,  I  wearily  approched 
the  front  steps  of  my  home.  My  ears  heard  the  sound  of  hysterical 
screaming.  Up  the  stairs  I  dashed,  trying  to  locate  the  cause  of  the 
dilemma.  My  nostrils  caught  the  scent  of  chocolate  cake  in  the 
making. 

As  I  neared  the  kitchen  the  screams  grew  louder.  Upon  entering, 
I  saw  a  wierd-looking  character,  my  mother  by  the  way,  waving  her 
arms,  bobbing  and  weaving,  and  screaming  at  her  new  rocket-type, 
jet-propelled  electric  mixer.  The  cake  batter  was  flying  in  all  direct¬ 
ions.  Mother  looked  as  if  she  had  cocoa-brown  chicken  pox. 

It  seemed  that  in  becoming  acquainted  with  the  new  contrap¬ 
tion,  she  had  thought  she  could  improve  its  performance  by  picking  up 
the  bowl  and  guiding  its  course. 

This  genius-type  technique  had  disconnected  the  whirling  mech¬ 
anism,  and  the  mixer  had  become  a  helicopter,  spraying  chocolate 
snow  helter-skelter. 

With  a  sponge  in  one  hand,  and  “Spic  and  Span”  in  the  other, 
she  proclaimed  that  henceforth  she  would  leave  the  whirling- dervish 
on  its  pedestal  as  per  directions.  She  figures  that  having  a  few  lumps 
in  a  cake  would  be  better  than  lumps  wall-to-wall. 

Nancy  LaBelle  ’62 


IT’S  A  DOG’S  LIFE 

In  the  stillness  of  the  morning,  at  the  crack  of  dawn,  a  voice  is 
heard  loud  and  strong,  ’’Let’s  go,  Rover,  it  is  time  for  your  morning 
workout.” 

You  see,  Rover  is  my  name.  I’m  a  racing  dog,  sometimes  I  be¬ 
lieve  my  master  does  not  want  me  to  forget  it 

“Rover!” 

Oh  well,  I  guess  I’d  better  get  up.  Ho  hum!  Boy,  what  a  beauti¬ 
ful  day!  Here  I  am  stuck  running  around  this  track.  There  goes  the 
whistle  and  I’m  off.  Now  I’m  on  the  last  stretch.  There’s  my  master  - 
he’s  had  his  breakfast!  Well,  Rover,  step  on  it.  Ah,  back  at  last  and 
now  for  my  meal.  Smell  that  delicious  food!  Now  for  a  bite  of.... 

“Rover!” 

Oh  no! 

“Around  the  track  again;  your  timing  was  slow.” 

Well,  here  I  am  again  and  approaching  the  last  stretch  for  the 
second  time.  The  words  of  my  master  are,  “Well  done,  Rover.  Now 
you  may  have  your  meal.” 

He  doesn’t  have  to  invite  me  a  second  time.  Ah...  a  full  tummy 
feels  great,  now  to  soak  up  some  sunshine.  Ah... 

“Rover!” 

Now  what! 
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“You  have  a  big  race  today  and  you  are  covered  with  mud,  you 
need  a  bath.” 

Gee,  what  else  can  happen  to  me.  Boy,  this  water  sure  is  hot! 
Hey,  boss,  watch  out!  You  are  getting  soap  into  my  eyes.  What  are 
you  trying  to  do,  blind  me?  There,  he  has  finished,  I’ll  try  to  get 
some  slee... 

“Rover!” 

Oh,  for  crying  out  loud!  I  think  I’ll  change  my  name.  Now  what? 

“They  are  lining  up  at  the  starting  gate;  lets  go!” 

We’re  off  again.  This  time  that  stupid  little  white  thing  that  is 
supposed  to  be  a  rabbit  is  in  front  of  us.  I’ll  show  that  thing!  Hey, 
here’s  the  finish  line. 

“You  won,  Rover,”  exclaimed  my  master. 

Yeah,  I  won,  but  I  wish  these  pesky  photographers  would  stop 
flashing  those  cameras  and  let  me  go  home.  I’m  dog  tired.  There’s 
my  master  calling  me. 

“Come  on,  Rover  let’s  go  home.” 

Ah!  At  last  I  can  get  some  sleep.  Boy,  it’s  sure  good  to  be  in 
the  dog  house! 

Jeanne  Porter  ’62 


POETS  CORNER 


THE  WIND 

I  hear  the  wind  within  the  trees, 

The  restless  wind  that  no  one  sees, 

The  treetops  wave  on  high 

As  clouds  ’oer  shadow  a  bright  blue  sky, 

And  suddenly  there  is  a  din 
As  if  the  whole  world  will  cave  in. 

But  then  again  the  sun  appears 
And  chases  all  my  foolish  fears, 

The  trees  have  stopped 
The  wind  has  dropped, 

And  once  again  I  watch  with  ease 
The  restless  wind  become  a  breeze. 

Cheryl  Doran 

*  *  *  * 


There’s  a  man  in  a  valley,  he’s  a  man  of  God, 

To  follow  in  the  path  in  which  he  trod 
Would  do  wonders  for  all  for  he’s  no  fraud. 

To  hear  his  talk,  or  see  him  live,  or  listen  to  him  pray 
Brings  comfort  to  the  lonely  and  those  who  have  gone  astray, 
Come  everyone,  do  not  hesitate,  you  will  not  be  cast  away. 
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When  you  see  him,  even  you  will  walk  tall, 

And  maybe  now  you  will  hear  his  call 
To  teach  about  the  God  of  all. 

You  don’t  have  to  preach  or  be  a  “square”  in  any  kind  of  way, 

But  to  let  people  see  you  bow  your  head  and  pray 
May  save  at  least  one  soul  a  day. 

And  then  to  God  you  will  be  a  mate, 

And  when  comes  your  day  of  fate 
He  will  let  you  through  the  Golden  Gate. 

Donna  Kress 

:f:  15c 

SNOW 

The  rain  turned  to  snow; 

The  wind  began  to  blow; 

The  clouds  grew  dense  and  thick; 

My  pulse  grew  fast  and  quick; 

I  gazed  out  my  window  intensely; 

How  I  do  love  snow  immensely! 

Hurray,  I  yelled,  hurray! 

For  the  man  just  said,  “No  school  today!” 

Joyce  Gorton 

*  *  *  * 

The  sounds  of  life  are  all  about 

The  flowers,  the  bees,  the  rustling  of  trees, 

Children  scurring  and  cities  hustling, 

They  all  have  that  special  touch 

That  makes  the  world  seem  bright  and  gay 

No  matter  what  may  come  one’s  way. 

The  sound  of  spring;  such  a  delight, 

The  bark  of  a  dog,  sending  the  mailman  from  sight, 

The  gay  sounds  of  laughter 
The  sad  sound  of  tears 
Mean  happiness  or  sadness 
With  the  coming  of  each  year. 

The  sounds  of  life  mean  much  to  me, 

As  from  this  poem,  you  can  see. 

Linda  Fredette 


On  March  14,  1961,  Joyce  Berube  attended  the  Daughters  of  the 
American  Revolution  Convention  which  was  held  at  the  Sheraton 
Plaza  Hotel  in  Boston.  Joyce  and  several  other  students  were  enter- 
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tained  by  a  stimulating  speech  given  by  Dr.  Curtain.  The  speech  was 
entitled,  “How  we  must  adhere  to  politics.”  After  the  speech  the 
students  were  taken  to  the  Union  Oyster  House  where  they  enjoyed 
an  excellent  dinner.  Following  this,  the  students  went  to  Paul 
Revere’s  House  and  the  Old  North  Church. 

ARMED  FORCES  NIGHT 

Students  interested  in  entering  the  Armed  Forces  were  given  the 
opportunity  of  examining  these  branches  of  service  through  repre¬ 
sentatives  from  each  branch.  Each  representative  gave  a  resume  of 
the  opportunities  of  that  division  and  the  preparation  necessary  for 
entrance.  After  the  lectures,  students  went  into  individual  rooms  for 
conference  with  the  service  men. 

*  *  *  * 

DRAMATIC  CLUB 
“ASK  ANY  GIRL” 

This  year  the  Dramatic  Club  produced  “Ask  Any  Girl,”  a  hilari¬ 
ous  comedy.  The  production  starred  Judi  Duda  as  Meg,  a  pert,  at¬ 
tractive  girl  of  20  who  has  the  All-American  desire  to  go  to  New  York 
City,  have  a  fascinating  job,  marry  a  rich  handsome  man  —  all  of 
which  she  does. 

Mike  Kellan  was  featured  as  the  handsome,  suave  Miles  Dough- 
ton.  Miles  is  the  typical,  no-nonsense  business  man  who  manages  to 
antagonize  Meg. 

Tom  Cantone  was  perfect  as  Miles’  play-boy  brother.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Wheeler,  played  by  David  Dewhirst  and  Margaret  Cairns,  object 
to  Meg’s  going  to  New  York.  However,  Meg  brings  them  around  to 
her  way  of  thinking.  Meg’s  aunts,  Lettie  and  Fern,  parts  taken  by 
Rosemary  Roache  and  Nancy  LaBelle,  do  not  think  much  of  men, 
but  they  idolize  their  neice  and  go  along  with  the  desires  of  Meg. 

Carol  Stahley,  as  Ada,  played  a  bored  but  witty  girl  of  20  who 
was  the  receptionist  at  the  Madison  Avenue  Girl’s  Hotel.  Ada  is  a 
true  friend.  Bev  Denoyelle  portrayed  Jeannie,  a  rather  “healthy”  girl 
with  a  calorie  problem.  The  part  of  Terrie  suited  Jean  Coffin  perfect¬ 
ly.  Terrie  works  for  Doughton  and  Doughton,  and  like  Jeannie,  Terri 
is  a  loyal  friend.  Ruby,  Heidi  and  Lisa,  played  by  Andi  Lodge, 
Patrese  O’Brien  and  Linda  Shea,  are  three  occupants  of  the  Girl’s 
Hotel.  Ruby  and  Heidi  are  inclinded  to  be  cynical  about  men  while 
Lisa  is  agressive  where  eligible  males  are  concerned. 

Alvin,  portrayed  by  Paul  Ventura,  is  a  loyal,  hardworking  young 
man  who  gets  what  he  wants  through  genuine  effort.  Vince,  as  acted 
by  Richard  Fenton,  is  a  humorous  character  who  claims  to  be  an 
artist. 

Gene  and  Ella,  played  by  Diane  Gebelin  and  Jeanette  Lambert, 
are  two  starry  -  eyed  girls  who  believe  that  New  York  will  be  the 
answer  to  their  dreams. 

Although  the  residents  of  the  Girl’s  Hotel  try  to  warn  Meg  about 
the  difficulties  she  would  encounter,  she  remains  optomistic  and 
finally  attains  her  goal.  What  is  the  secret  of  Meg’s  sucess? 

Just  “Ask  Any  Girl!” 
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MUSICAL  ACTIVITIES 

We  extend  our  congratulations  to:— Gaye  Kouyoumjian;  Kath¬ 
erine  Morris;  Eleanor  Roberts;  and  Carol  Rigoli,  members  of  the 
chorus  and  last  but  not  least  our  own  Karlene  Smith,  active  member 
of  the  band.  They  will  participate  in  the  “All  New  England  Music 
Festival.”  The  week-end  of  April  6, 7, 8, 9  is  the  date  set  aside  for  this 
affair,  to  be  held  in  Rutland,  Vermont.  This  festival  is  mainly  for 
Seniors,  thus  making  this  an  added  honor,  as  these  musicians  are 
Sophomores  and  Juniors  of  our  good  old  N.  A.  H.  S. 
CONGRATULATIONS  KIDS  and  THE  VERY  BEST  of  LUCK 

Friday  evening,  in  the  high  school  auditorium,  on  March  10,  the 
music  department  under  the  supervision  of  Mr.  Mosher  and  Mr. 
Noyes  presented  “Evening  Musicale,”  The  presentation  of  medals 
by  Mr.  Noyes  were  awarded  to  six  deserving  musical  talents  of  N.  A. 
H.  S.  The  awarding  of  these  medals  was  the  high  light  of  the  evening. 
These  awards  were  earned  by  the  fine  preformance  they  gave  in  the 
“New  England  Solo-Ensemble  Festival”  in  which  N.  A.  H.  S.  was 
the  host  on  December  10th. 


COMING  EVENTS 

Saturday,  May  6,  the  band  and  majorettes  accompanied  by  Mr. 
Noyes  and  Mr.  Mosher  will  proudly  represent  North  Andover  High 
in  the  annual  “New  England  Musical  Festival”  to  be  held  in  Bedford, 
Massachusetts. 


ONWARD  MUSICIANS!!! 

Also  on  the  agenda,  the  Music  Dept,  is  presenting  our  annual 
“Spring  Concert.”  This  promises  to  be  an  entertaining  evening,  and 
is  scheduled  for  May  12,  1931.  Plans  are  progressing  for  the  band’s 
participation  in  this  festive  event. 

SEE  YOU  THERE  FELLOW  MUSICIANS  !  !  !  !  ! 

Carole  Jean  Campione 
Band  Reporter 


Basketball  Scores  for  1960: 

Dec.  3  North  Andover  18 — Lawrence  26 

Dec.  10  “  “  73 — Andover  35 

Dec.  17  “  “  54 — Burlington  63 

Dec.  23  “  “  45 — Methuen  49 
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Dec. 

29 

a 

it 

63 — Plymouth  34 

Dec. 

30 

a  > 

tt 

61 — Reading  53 

Basketball  Scores  for  1961: 

Jan. 

3 

North 

Andover 

74 — Billrica  44 

Jan. 

6 

a 

a 

57 — Dracut  44 

Jan. 

10 

a 

tt 

81 — Tewskbury  46 

Jan. 

13 

a 

a 

49 — Wilmington  61 

Jan. 

20 

a 

tt 

51 — Chelmsford  69 

Jan. 

24 

a 

tt 

54 — Methuen  46 

Jan. 

27 

u 

tt 

75 — Billrica  68 

Jan. 

31 

a 

tt 

66 — Dracut  67 

Jan. 

31 

a 

tt 

56 — Burlington  54 

Feb. 

3 

a 

tt 

70 — Tewksbury  36 

Feb. 

7 

a 

a 

73 — Wilmington  37 

Feb. 

10 

a 

tt 

50 — Chelmsford  54 

Feb. 

14 

u 

a 

65 — North  Reading  53 

Feb. 

24 

a 

a 

69 — Andover  40 

Feb. 

28 

a 

a 

47 — Oliver  Ames  45 

Mar. 

3 

a 

a 

56 — Chelmsford  50 

Mar. 

7 

u 

a 

55 — Foxboro  56 

INTER-MURAL  BASKETBALL  TOURNAMENT  -  1961 

Twelve  teams  participated  in  this  event.  The  semi-finalists  were 
the  Royals,  the  Giants  and  the  Warriors.  In  the  finals,  the  Giants 
outscored  the  Champs  by  a  score  of  31 — 22. 

Members  of  the  championship  Giants  team: 

Captain  Adam  Marcinuk,  George  Nussbaum,  Jim  Barry,  Dan 
Olenio,  Flip  Henderson,  Ray  Minardi  and  Charles  Vose. 

Members  of  the  runner-up  Champs : 

Captain  Mike  Kellan,  Frank  Dushame,  Walter  Hunt,  Bill  Lee, 
Len  Nussbaum  and  Don  Foss. 


EXCHANGES 


Have  you  ever  wondered  what  ycur  name  actually  means?  The 
CHRONICLE  of  Arlington  High  School,  Arlington,  Mass,  gives  a 
list  of  the  more  common  names  and  their  meanings. 


Allen  —  half  a  century 
Arthur  —  defender  of  men 
Andrew  —  strong,  manly 
Alice  —  truth 
Ann  —  grace 


Barbara  —  foreign,  stranger 
Barry,  Brian  —  little  men 
Bonnie  —  good 
Charles  —  strongly,  manly 
Cheryl  —  bright,  cheerful 
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Carol  —  sincere 

Cathleen  —  sweet,  gentle 

David  —  beloved 

Dennis  —  God  of  wine 

Donald  —  world  ruler 

Dan  —  judge 

Debora  —  bee 

Diane  —  goddess 

Edward  —  guardian  of  property 

Elaine,  Ellen  —  holy 

Francis  —  free 

Gregg  —  vigilant 

Gerald  —  strong  with  a  spear 

Harold  —  army  leader 

Helen  —  holy 

James  —  helper  or  healer 

Joyce  —  joy 

Joan  —  defender,  conquer 
Jean  —  intelligent  leader 
Jane  —  conquerer 
Kevin  —  courageous 
Kathleen  —  gentle 
Keith  —  humble 
Linda  —  considerate 


Larry  —  courteous 
Lorraine  —  love 
Martin  —  warlike 
Mary  —  lady 
Nancy  —  soft  spoken 
Pat  —  noble 
Paul  —  little 
Peter  —  rock 
Phillip  —  lover  of  horses 
Pamela  —  flowers 
Phyllis  —  green  bough 
Ralph  —  wandering 
Richard  —  powerful 
Robert  —  bright  in  fame 
Ronald  —  strong  ruler 
Stephen  —  crown 
Sheila  —  heavenly 
Susan  —  lily 
Thomas  —  a  twin 
Therasa  —  little  flower 
Veron  —  healthy 
Raymond  —  women  lover 
Warren  —  a  desire  of  peace 


*  *  *  * 


The  Avon  Voice ,  Avon  High  School,  Avon,  Connecticut 

I  wanted  A/s 

Would  have  settled  for  B/s 

Begged  for  C/s 

But,  (as  usual)  wound  up  with  D/s 


*  *  * 


The  Green  Leaf,  Greenwich  Academy,  Greenwich, Connecticut 

TIM 

I  know  a  boy  named  Tim. 

He  is  terribly  thin. 

Baseball  is  his  sport, 

Even  though  he's  short. 

He  hits  the  ball  a  mile, 

Then  you  should  see  him  smile. 

He  teases  me  and  socks. 

One  time  he  threw  a  rock. 

But  I  like  him  more  than  others 
Because  he’s  my  older  brother. 


NORTH  ANDOVER  HIGH-LITES 
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HUMOR 


Teacher:  “Can  you  give  me  Lincoln’s  Gettysburg  Address?” 
Student:  “No,  but  he  used  to  live  at  the  White  House.” 

1st  Mother:  I  have  the  smartest  boy  in  the  world.  He’s  learning 
Spanish,  Chemistry  and  Algebra. 

2nd  Mother:  He  may  be  taking  them. . . .  but  is  he  learning  the 
subjects? 

1st  Mother:  Like  a  genius.  Say  something  in  Algebra,  Junior! 

Teacher:  I’m  a  musical  genius.  I  can  pick  up  any  instrument  in  the 

orchestra  and  play  it. 

Student:  Why  don’t  you  get  a  drum  and  beat  it. 

The  average  student  can  detect  a  rattle  in  his  car  quicker  than  one 
in  his  head. 

Personnel  Manager  to  applicant:  “What  we’re  after  is  a  man  of 

vision;  a  man  with  determination,  fire;  a  man  who  never  quits;  a  man 
who  can  inspire  others;  a  man  who  can  pull  the  companies’  bowling 
team  out  of  last  place!” 

Husband  (to  wife  in  fur  shop) :  “Why  Harriet,  I  hardly  recognized 
you,  you  look  so  much  fatter  in  that  mink  coat.” 

Wife  to  husband:  “Of  course  I  can  live  on  your  income  ....  but 
then,  what  will  you  live  on?” 

Said  the  clerk  to  the  couple  requesting  a  marriage  license:  “I’m 
sorry,  but  a  license  can  only  be  issued  when  the  form  is  properly 
filled  out.” 

“That’s  ridiculous!”  snapped  the  groom  -  to  -  be.  “I  can  marry  her 
regardless  of  what  she  looks  like!” 

Pat’s  First  Night  In  Town 

Two  Irishmen  just  over  from  Ireland  engaged  a  hotel  room  in 
New  York  City.  Their  room  was  on  the  top  floor.  Mike,  being  very 
sleepy,  threw  himself  on  the  bed  and  was  soon  fast  asleep.  The  sights 
were  so  new  and  strange  to  Pat  that  he  sat  by  the  window  watching 
intently  everything  on  the  street  below.  Soon  a  fire  alarm  was  rung 
in  and  a  fire  engine  whizzed  by  throwing  out  sparks  and  clouds  of 
smoke.  The  greatly  excited  Pat  called  to  his  pal  to  get  up  and  watch 
this  sight.  However, Mike  was  sound  asleep.  Shortly  another  engine 
hurried  by  spouting  flames  and  smoke.  This  was  too  much  for  poor 
Pat  who  rushed  to  the  bed  and  shaking  his  friend,  called  loudly; 
“Mike,  Mike,  wake  up!  They  are  moving  Hell  and  two  loads  have 
already  gone  by!” 
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A  man  staying  at  a  hotel  in  Mexico  called  the  room  clerk  to 
complain  that  two  mice  were  squealing  in  his  room.  “What  do  you 
expect  for  a  peso/’  asked  the  clerk,  “a  bullfight?” 

SALLY:  I  love  goldfish  so  much  that  I  keep  my  bathtub  filled 

with  them. 

JOE:  What  do  you  do  when  you  take  a  bath? 

SALLY :  I  blindfold  them. 

FIRST:  How  can  you  do  so  many  stupid  things  in  one  day? 
SECOND:  Easy,  I  get  up  early. 

BOB :  Do  you  know  why  the  father  named  his  three  sons  Ed? 

BILL:  No.  Why? 

BOB:  Because  three  Ed’s  are  better  than  one. 

Flattery  is  soft  soap,  and  soft  soap  is  90%  lye. 

Bill:  Did  you  hear  about  the  accident  at  the  army  camp? 

JIM:  No,  what  happened? 

BILL:  A  jeep  ran  over  a  popcorn  box  and  killed  two  kernals. 

LABEL  on  a  PACKAGE  of  VEGETABLES:  Squash,  do  not  crush. 

As  I  was  sitting  in  my  chair,  c 
I  knew  the  bottom  wasn’t  there, 

Nor  legs  nor  back,  but  I  just  sat 
Ignoring  little  things  like  that. 

MORERN  CAR:  A  four-eyed,  one  horned,  pink  and  purple  ethyl- 
eater, 

One  day  the  principal  of  Mike’s  school  was  making  an  inspection 
of  the  pupil’s  hands.  When  he  got  to  Mike,  he  looked  at  the  boy’s 
very  dirty  right  hand  and  said,  “Mike,  if  you  can  find  a  dirtier  hand 
in  this  school,  I  won’t  punish  you.” 

Calmly,  Mike  raised  his  left  hand. 

Her  hair  in  curlers,  a  faded  robe  fluttering  behind  her,  the  lady  rushed 
out  and  hailed  the  garbage  truck. 

You,  Hoo.  Am  I  too  late  for  the  garbage?” 

The  driver  yelled  back,  “No,  Ma’am.  Jump  right  in.” 

A  Mexican  and  an  American  were  talking  together:  “My  wife  had 
an  accident  with  a  weezle,”  said  the  Mexican. 

“A  weasel!”  exclaimed  the  American,  “Did  it  bite  her?” 

“Oh  no,”  he  answered,  “You  see,  she  was  driving  across  a  rail¬ 
road  track  and  didn’t  hear  the  weezle.” 

One  bright  day  in  the  middle  of  the  night 
Two  dead  men  got  up  to  fight. 

Back  to  back  they  faced  each  other, 

Drew  their  swords  and  shot  each  other, 

A  deaf  policeman  heard  the  noise 
Came  and  killed  those  two  dead  boys. 

“I  see,”  said  the  blind  man  to  his  deaf  daughter  who  was  listening 
to  the  radio. 
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OATES  FLORIST 

MU.  30491 


Compliments  of 

A  FRIEND 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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LAMEY-WELLEHAN 

Successors  to  D.  D.  Mahoney  &  Sons 

SHOES  AND  HOSIERY 
FOR  EVERY  OCCASION 


331  ESSEX  STREET  LAWRENCE, MASS. 


MANHATTAN  MARKET 

J.  Brand,  Prop. 

GROCERIES,  MEATS  AND  PROVISIONS 
FRUITS  AND  VEGETABLES 

Phone  MU  3-2104 
121  y2  MARBLEHEAD  STREET 
NORTH  ANDOVER 


WEINER'S  INC 

FINE  FURS 

WEINER’S  CAMERA  SHOP 

276  ESSEX  STREET,  LAWRENCE  MASS. 


THE  BOYNTON  PRESS,  INC. 

COMMERCIAL  PRINTING  •  RAISED  PRINTING 

51  Merrimack  Street  MU  2-9866  Lawrence,  Mass. 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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PHELAN'S 

FLAVORLAND 

□ 

85  Main  Street  North  Andover 

HOLLINS’  SUPER  SERVICE 

GASOLINE  AND  OILS 
High  Pressure  Lubrication  —  Tires 
Range  and  Fuel  Oils 

Dial  MU  2-8604 
50  Massachusetts  Avenue 
North  Andover,  Mass. 


ANDREW  F.  COFFIN 

INSURANCE 

Real  Estate  -  Notary  Public 

69  Main  Street,  No.  Andover,  Mass. 
Telephones 

Office-MU  8-4074  Home-MU  2-7338 


ROBERT’S  HARDWARE  CO. 

WALLPAPER  •  HOUSEWARES 
GLASS  •  SAPOLIN  PAINTS 

128  Main  Street  No.  Andover,  Mass. 
Telephone  MUrdock  3-4351 


EVERY  HIGH  SCHOOL  GIRL  KNOWS 

CHERRY  &  WEBB’S 

IS  TOPS  FOR  CLOTHES 


MICHAEL  J.  SULLIVAN,  INC. 

COMPLETE  HOME  FURNISHERS 
218  -  226  ESSEX  STREET  LAWRENCE,  MASS. 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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MESSINA'S  MARKET 

THE  BEST  PLACE  TO  SHOP 
QUALITY  AND  LOW  PRICES 
156  SUTTON  STREET 

NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


For  Quality  Clothes  for  Men  and  Boys 

Since  1880 

COME  TO 

MACARTNEYS 

Andover  Lawrence  Haverhill 

F.  M.  8c  T.  E.  ANDREW 

INSURANCE 

REALTORS 

THE 

Over  6o  Years  of  Honorable  Dealing 

JAMES  P.  H AINSWORTH 
INSURANCE  AGENCY 

Central  Building  Lawrence,  Mass 

Telephone  MU  7-7121 

150  Main  Street  North  Andover 

JOSEPH  M.  F1NNERAN 

CONNIE’S  VARIETY 

PRESCRIPTION  DRUGGIST 

49  Massachusetts  Avenue 

North  Andover,  Mass. 

□ 

□ 

□ 

Compliments  of 

LEGARES  MARKET 

129  Main  Street  No.  Andover,  Mass. 

QUALITY  MEATS 
and 

FANCY  GROCERIES 

TIM  8c  BILL  ROCK 

JOHN  R.  HOSKING,  INC. 
STATIONER 

RUBBER  STAMP  SERVICE 

SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 

48  Woodbridge  Road 

Office  Supplies  and  Equipment 

230  Essex  Street 

North  Andover,  Mass. 

Lawrence,  Mass. 

MU  3-6182 

MUrdock  7-7929  MUrdock  3-2769 

Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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R.  GEORGE  CARON 

FRANK  S  ATLANTIC 

SERVICE 

FUNERAL  HOME 

Odelle  F.  Cashman,  Prop. 

Non-Sectarian 

GAS  -  OIL  -  BATTERIES 

30  Main  Street  North  Andover 

TIRES  -  TUBES  -  ACCESSORIES 

Tel.  MU  5-5732 

4  Main  Street  Tel.  MU  7-7373 

DEHULLUS  MARKET 

Compliments  of 

T.  J.  BUCKLEY  CO. 

□ 

BETTER  FURNITURE  FOR  YOUR 

60  UNION  STREET 

DOLLAR 

NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

□ 

Tels.  MU  3-2787  -  3-2788 

284  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

“YOU’LL  FIND  IT  AT  TREAT’S” 

Everything  in  the  Line  of  Sports 

TREAT  HARDWARE  CORP. 

582  ESSEX  STREET  Dial  MU  5-5115  25  BROADWAY 

Lawrence,  Massachusetts 
“The  House  That  Stands  for  Quality” 


BOB  8c  MARY  BURKE 

LANGFORD’S  SEAFOODS 

Ocean  Fresh  Fish 

229  So.  Union  St.  Tel.  MU  2-3791 

Branch  Store — 104a  So.  Broadway 
Save  with  Lower  Cost  -  Quality  Service 

REAL  ESTATE 

MAC  S  GENERAL  STORE 

PAPERS  —  CANDY  —  ICE  CREAM 
GROCERIES  —  GREETING  CARDS 
FROZEN  FOODS 

7  Johnson  St., Tel.  MU  3-0697  No.  Andover 

Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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Compliments  of 


Compliments  of 


BARDSLEY  TELEVISION 


NORWOODS 

SHOE  AND  CLOTHING 


CLASS  OF  ’45 


87  Main  Street  North  Andover 

Tel.  Lawrence  MU  2-6632 


J.  F.  BYRON 

5c  TO  $1.00  STORE 

59  MAIN  STREET 
NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


LORD’S 

BETTER  SHOES  AND  SERVICE 
SINCE  1869 
445  Essex  Street 
Lawrence,  Mass. 


Lawrence  Rubber  Co. 

SCHOOL  SWEATERS 
SPORTING  GOODS 
SPORT  CLOTHING 
MOCCASINS 
RUBBER  FOOTWEAR 

464  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

Complete  Equipment  for  Every  Sport 

WHITWORTHS 

RUBBER  AND  SPORTING  GOODS 
STORE 

581  Essex  Street  Lawrence 


“Jhe  family  (D&pwdmsmt 
Side  off  ike 
VyisLMimjack  Valley" 

Locally  Owned  —  Locally  Operated 

EVERYTHING  FOR  FAMILY  &  HOME! 

309  ESSEX  STREET,  LAWRENCE,  MASS.  TEL.  MU  3-7173 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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fclplwisLL. 

BEAUTY  SHOPPE 

62  Main  Street  North  Andover,  Mass. 

Phone  MUrdock  3-2279 

CRANE  HARDWARE  CO. 

PAINTS  -  HOUSEHOLDWARES  -  GLASS 

JOE’S  DINER 

AND  ELECTRICAL  SUPPLIES 

“GOOD  FOOD  SERVED  HERE” 

Tel.  MUrdock  3-4352  Route  125 

Joe  Faro,  Prop.*  North  Andover,  Mass. 

Telephone  MU  7-7787 

78  Main  Street  North  Andover 

ARLINGTON  TRUST  CO. 

SEVEN  CONVENIENT  OFFICES 

ELITE  PHARMACY 

305  Essex  St.  348  Jackson  St.  9  Broadway 

1  Winthrop  Avenue  corner  Andover  Street 

Lawrence.  Mass. 

149  Main  Street  North  Andover,  Mass. 

Broadway,  Methuen,  Mass. 
Central  Street,  Middleton,  Mass. 

COMPLETE  BANKING  SERVICES 

MEMBER  OF  FEDERAL  DEPOSIT 

Joseph  Campione,  Reg.  Ph. 

Our  Pharmacy  is  Your  Famiry’s 
Beauty,  Health  and  Prescription 
Center 

220  Middlesex  St.,  No.  Andover,  Mass. 

Tel.  MU  3-3979 

INSURANCE  CORPORATION 

Cameracraft  Shop,  Inc. 

MUrdock  3-3177 

CAMERAS  •  PROJECTORS 

RUSSEM'S 

DEVELOPING  AND  PRINTING 

SMART  APPAREL 

515  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

For  All  Ages  and  All  Occasions 

Charge  Accounts  Solicited 

Phone  MU  3-0776 

Essex  Street  Lawrence 

BILL’S  AUTO  SERVICE 

FISIKELLI’S 

William  J.  Arsenault,  Prop. 

DAIRY  QUEEN 

Corner  of  Park  St.,  Chickering  Rd. 

Across  the  Street  from  North  Andover 

High  School 

North  Andover,  Mass. 

478  Chickering  Road 

MU  2-6351 

North  Andover,  Mass. 

Tel.  MU  7-7012 

Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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JOHN  J.  THOMPSON 

Telephone  MU  3-2216 

□ 

□ 

□ 

SCHRUENDER 

ELECTRICIAN 

REAL  ESTATE  AGENCY 

77  Chickering  Road 

140  Appleton  Street  North  Andover 

North  Andover,  Mass. 

Tel.  MU  3-3918 

George  H.  Schruender,  Realtor 

Marguerite  Sullivan  Schruender 

Compliments  of 

JOSEPH  ROBERTS’ 
BARBER  SHOP 

MEAGAN’S 

REXALL  DRUG  STORE 

NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

F.  J.  Burgess  and  W.  A.  Hall 

VAL’S  RESTAURANT 

Reg.  Ph. 

91J/2  Main  Street  No.  Andover,  Mass. 

Tel.  MU  2-8138 

Telephone  MU  9-9397 

48  Water  Street  North  Andover 

TAYLOR  SHOP 

Tel.  MU  8-6681 

M 

Iflmu  Shop 

398  ESSEX  STREET 

LAWRENCE,  MASS. 

143  Main  Street  North  Andover 

TROMBLY  BROS. 

GREAT  POND  AGENCY 

SALES  AND  SERVICE 

Harold  W.  Trombly,  Prop. 

EXPERT  LUBRICATION 
IGNITION,  CARBURETOR  AND 
BRAKE  REPAIR 

“SOURCE  OF  SERVICE" 

INSURANCE  —  REAL  ESTATE 

151  Main  Street 

Tel.  MU  6-3816 

Oil  Burner  Sales  and  Service 

Range  and  Fuels — Wholesale  and  Retail 

Harry  R.  Dow  III,  Mgr. 

Sutton  St.  Tel.  MU  3-1031  No.  Andover 

S.  A.  DiMauro,  Realtor 

Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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Established  1909 

NORTH  ANDOVER 
SERVICENTER 

JAMES  VENTRE 

REPAIRS  -  ACCESSORIES 

COMPLETE  SERVICING 

BETTER  CLEANING  FOR  ALL 

77  Main  Street  North  Andover 

YOUR  CLOTHES 

Tel.  MU  3-5577  S  &  H  Green  Stamps 

George  Church,  Prop. 

WRECKER  SERVICE 

ANDERSON  AND  DOLAN 

CENTRAL  SERVICE  STATION 

24  HOURS 

General  Repairs  —  Automatic  Transmissions 

EDDIES 

9  Waverly  Road  North  Andover,  Mass. 

Telephone  MU  2-1717 

AMOCO  SERVICE 

J.  W.  HERON 

79  Chickering  Rd.,  No.  Andover,  Mass. 

ZENITH  and 

Tel.  MU  9-9735  E.  J.  Marsan,  Prop. 

R.  C.  A.  RADIO  and  TELEVISION 

93  Water  Street  North  Andover 

DAVIS  &  FURBER  MACHINE  CO. 

□ 

NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASSACHUSETTS 
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NORTH  ANDOVER  HIGH-L1TES 


Compliments  of 


GLENNIE'S  DAIRY 


□  □□ 

A  Part  of  Your  Community  Since  1890 

□□□ 


198  MASS.  AVENUE  NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


Compliments  of 


THE  ANDOVER  SAVINGS  BANK 


ANDOVER  NORTH  ANDOVER  METHUEN 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 


